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A PERSONAL VOYAGE 


by kosmo 
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APOLLO COMMAND AND SERVICE MODULES 
AND LAUNCH ESCAPE SYSTEM 


I USED TO FEEL BAD ABOUT IT 


BUT THAT'S BECAUSE I HAD IT 
WRONG FOR A LONG TIME 


I SEE SO MANY PEOPLE AROUND ME 
WHO HAVE SPENT YEARS 
HONING A GRAFT 


LIKE PLAYING A BUNCH OF 
INSTRUMENTS 


OR MAKING GAMES 


LIKE, FROM WOOD?? 


I'M A PRETTY GOOD WRITER, I 


I'VE WORKED ON THAT FOR A 
LONG TIME 


BUT ALL MY LIFE, 
FOR EVERYTHING ELSE. 


I'VE JUST KIND OF 


DABBLED 


TRUMPET 


BASS GUITAR 


THE MELODICA, 
FOR LIKE A WEEK 


GEMINI CAPSULES 


MWEB SERVERS 


EBOOK PUBLISHING 


ESPERANTO 


(MY NAME IS IN 
ESPERANTO) 


CON LANGS IN 
GENERAL 


CAPOEIRA 


TABLETOP GAMING 


DUMPSTER DIVING 
STREAMING 


COFFEE SNOBBERY 


TEA SNOBBERY 


Pe EE 


THERE'S PROBABLY MORE 


I'M SURE THERE'S MORE... 


BUT I DON'T THINK THAT'S 
BAD, NOT ANYMORE 


THERE'S SO MANY THINGS TO 
DO IN LIFE! 


WHY RESTRICT IT TO ONE OR 
TWO THINGS? 


SEEMS LIKE A WASTE OF A 
LIFETIME 


IT TOOK ME TOO LONG TO GET 
HERE, BUT IT'S BEEN A LONG 
JOURNEY 


AND I'M NOT THE PERSON I 
WAS WHEN I STARTED 


KOSMO WOULDN'T HAVE 
THE JOURNEY 


WAS TOO AFRAID HE'D GET 
WRONG 


I'VE LEARNED A LOT SINCE 
THEN 


MOST IMPORTANTLY, PERFECT I§& 
THE ENEMY OF GOOD 


AND GOOD? GOOD IS PRETTY GOOD! 


WE COULD USE MORE GOOD IN THE 


SO I'M HERE NOW, HELLO! 
THIS SEEMS LIKE FUN 


BUT I WON'T KNOW FOR 
SURE UNLESS I TRY 


SO LET’S TRY! 


TOsTERY 
a 


I've been collecting slaps for awhile. I 
first really caught on to them in Seattle, 
when I could actually walk around acity, 
and I fell in love with them. They're this 
little way people in the city talk back to 
it, people claiming a place among 
hundreds of thousands, just beautiful 
little pieces of self expression. 


I used to ke€p an instagram of these, 
@seattlepaste. I don't knowif it's still 
around. Probably a causality of my social 
media implosion. I should make a gallery 
for these, huh. Maybe put them up on 
flickr, or a website proper. 


Someone 


NYC, near the east village 


identified the artist as “homf 


find them on twitter 


but I can’t 


ww 


Seattle, probably 2018? Everyone was Over 
the tech boem. Still are tbh. Hard to live 
ina city with $2000 rent and hour anda 
half commutes, but at least the 
brogrammers were having fun, I guess 
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Noted Raccoon Enthusiast 
: @bigdamnproject 


Somewhere in the infinite worlds 
of our universe, there’s a planet 
right now on which it is snowing. 
Just gentle, silent snow. There's no 
animals to witness it, maybe even 
no plants to hold it. Just snow, the 
stillness of snow. 


| find that really comforting 


11:41 AM - Feb 10, 2020 - Twitter Web App 


BUSINESS 


WHAT'S BUSINESS BOY UP TO? 


Seattle, 2017. at [REDACTED]. Sudject 
entered puildins via [KEDACTED]. No 
person in tnis imase nas been 
recovered. 


Photo was posted toa social media, 
tnousn Social Team nas since serubdbded 
image in compliance witn protacal 
12.563. 


WE ARE ALL LOVE THIS 
GAME THAT WE FOUND 


Thoughts on a splort 


~~ 


I'm going to talk about Blaseball a 
lot. I feel like everyone has something 
in their lives that they can point to 
and say with confidence, "this changed 
my life." Blaseball changed my life. 


There's a million words out there about 
this game. I point people to the People 
Make Games video about Blaseball, 
which is old (it looks like they're at 
the most somewhere in season 9, when, 
as of writing this, we've past season 
24, past two eras, in a Grand Siesta, 
waiting for the Return), but it sums 
up the game, and the developers, and 
the community really well. 
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It's really the community that changed 
me. Joining up with a team of people 
who are cheering along side you, 
rooting for the same players, and most 
importantly, building the lore behind 
the game, and the team, and _ the 
players, together. There's very little 
canonical lore in the game, just what 
appears on the site and from the official 
team Twitter account. The fans have 
come up with the rest. 


Blaseball made me want to write fan 
fiction again. It had been 15 years 
Since I had last, and Blaseball put the 
spark in me again. And here's where the 
game changed how I write. Seasons in 
the game are a week long. They start 
Monday, end on Friday, with the playoffs 
on Saturday, and fan elections on 
Sunday. And originally, the seasons 
happened back to back A LOT. And so if 
you had an idea for which one of your 
blorbos you wanted to write about, 
often times you had a day or two to 
crank it out. Sometimes, if the player 
you were writing about was unlucky, 
they'd die before you could finish. So 
you have to write fast. And that means 
what you write isn't going to be 
perfect. 


My first story was about Hobbs Cain, a 
former Canada Moist Talker, now a 
Philadelphia Pie, running around 
during Party Time -- teams that are 
mathematically eliminated from _ the 
playoffs enter into Party Time. They can 


Le 


NeVCrmeOD. Pawtyiicg —- Wooking Br ears 
former teammate and best friend, 
Richmond Harrison. So many of us had 
Hobbes as someone whe booke@ out fow and 
protected Richmond, FODDS Mewes hort 
anthropomorphic tiger, spiky and 
scrappy, and Richmond an eight foot 
tall axolotl, sweet and friendly and 
Yovable. 


Hobbs Cain died two days after I posted 
met Steg’. 


And that really reinforced for me: 
perfect is the enemy of good. In 
Blaseball, you don't have time for 
perfect. 


And it changed me in one other way: I 
tried the ebook self-publishing hustle 
for a while. And it is a hustle. You're 
constantly checking metrics, following 
Memeo adWwertclsi nga trylngmt@ carch 
emails forfajwmal imelists I burnig@out 
ecetryeenord. My Rast emeocok sheaeiea 
about 75% done. Blaseball helped me 
love writing again. And it made me ask 
mse ieewWieet Ft 7 guSsme@owmenis fom@érun? 
What if there are no stakes? What if I 
write because I love to write? 


Blaseball set me free. This absurdist 
horror baseball simulator changed me. 
My .team comesm®to@gephrers to watch ’ the 
Players selaye to Bplitcharand bat ard 
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stare into death, and we process our 
victories and grief and sadness and 
love together. As of writing this, I've 
written 19 fics for Blaseball, and wrote 
a book that's Blaseball-adjacent in 
less than a year. It changed me. it 
made me a better writer. 


T am all love Blaseball. 


se The Microphone @ 
&  @BlaseballMic 


okay friends! 
7:39 PM - Oct 17, 2020 - Twitter Web App 


se The Microphone @ 
4 @BlaseballMic 


Let's do this 


7:39 PM - Oct 17, 2020 - Twitter Web App 


se The Microphone @ 
4 @BlaseballMic 


Let's go kill God 


7:39 PM - Oct 17, 2020 - Twitter Web App 


Love you, Wyatt. Hope you’re okay 


Summer Of The Shark Truther 
@bombsfall 


Make art. 
Make rent. 
Help others do the same. 


3:54 AM - Feb 21, 2015 - TweetDeck 


CONTACT 


You can find me at kosmosxipo@protonmail.com 
one 
@BigDamnProject on Tumblr for art, and 


sometimes on Twitter too, for whatever 
Twitter is 


I’m also kosmosxipo on ao3, if you want to 
see fics about the Canada Moist Talkers 


THANKS FOR READING: 


<3 KOSMO 


